judgment

" This is madness," he thought, " madness,
and the warlock's vengeance."

Lord Marbrack, seeing him shrink and
shudder, concluded it was time to cut the
evidence short before the witness broke down
completely.

Moreover, enough had been said.

There was a silence; and even to Ludovick's
bewildered brain it was apparent that if the
prisoner had had any chance of acquittal
previously, he now had none.

Yet Ludovick could not recall by what
words and statements he had incriminated
David. All he knew was that David and he
would never meet again; and that David's
eyes would haunt him eternally, and rob him
of peace for ever.

" And this," he thought, " is the punish-
ment for having trusted a cursed wizard! "

But when he got out into the street a sudden
revulsion of feeling rent him. From curses he
passed to prayers; and his eyes smarted with
tears, blinding him, and yet not shutting out
the picture of David's eyes, in which had shone
so much sorrow, so much proud innocence,
so much forgiveness, that Ludovick moaned
to himself, "Oh, how can Satan have power to
fashion envoys who seem like angels of light ?
God forgive me. God! God 1 Release
me from this terrible obsession. Better a
broken heart now, than eternal Hell hereafter."